A4_ The life and death of Richard the Second. 


In name oflendings for your Highnefle Soldiers,! 

The whichhe hath detain’d f Qr k w d employments, 

Like a falfe Traitor, and imurioits'S'iitaine. 

Befides I fay, and will in b^ttaile proue,.' y 
Orhecre, or elfewhereto thefurcheR Verge 
That cucr was furuey’d by English eye; 

That all the Trcafons for thefe eighteene yecrcs 
Complqtted, and contriucd in this Land, 

Fetch’d from falfe OH™bray their firft head and faring. 
Further I Uy, and further wili maintain^ r. - 
Vpon his bad life, to make all this good. 

That he did plot the Duke oiGlouftcrs death, 

Suggeft his foone bcleeuing aduetfaries, 

And confequent!y,like a Traitor Coward, 

Sluc’d out his innocent lbule through flreames of blood t 
Which blood, like facrificing Abeltctitt, 

(Euen from the toongleffecauernesofthc earth) 

To me for iuftice, and rough chafticemenc: 

And by the glorious worth ot my difeent. 

This araie (hall do it, or this litebc {pent. 

King. How high a pitch his resolution foarcs : 
Themas of Norfolke, what fayeft thou to this ? 

Adotv. OEj let my Saueraigne turnc away his izcc t 
And bid his earcs a little while be deafe. 

Till I haue told this Hander of his blood. 

How God, and good men, hate i’o foule a lyar. 

I King, Mitvbray, impartial! are our eyes and cares, 

Were he my brother, nay our kingdomes beyre. 

As he is but my fathers brothers fotme; 
i Now by my Scepters awe, I make a vow. 

Such neighbout-neerenefle to out facred blood. 

Should nothing priui ledge him, norparcialfee 
The vn-ftoopingfirmenefle of my vprighc fotile. 

He is ourfubie<ft(jJ/ l »H^j\r|') foart thou 
; Freefpeech, and fearclelfc, I to thee allow. 

; Mow. Then 'Bti&ingfaooke, as low as to thy heart, 
Through thefalfepaflage of thy throat; thoulycft; 

Three parts oft hat receipt I had for Callice, 

Disburft I to his Highnefle fouldiers; 

The other part referu’dl byconfent. 

For that my Soueraigtie Liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder afadeere Accompt, 

Since laftl went to France to fetch his Quccne: 

Now fwallow downc that Lye. ForGlouficrs death, 

I flew him not; but (to mine o wne difgracc) 

Neglected my fworne duty in that cafe j 
For you my noble Lord o f Laueajhr, 

The honourable Father to my foe. 

Once I did lay an ambufh for your life, 

Atrefpafle thatdprh vex-^ay grccucd foule: 

Bun ere Ij afitcfciud.thc.Sacramenr, 

I did confefle ir, : and exa&Ly begg’d 
Your Graces pardon ,and I;hope 1 had it. 

This is my fadr: a* for the refs appeal’d. 

It iffoes from the rancour of aV illaine, 

A recreant, and moft degenerate Traitor, 

Which in myTel fe I boldly willdefend, 

! And interchangeably huikidownc my gage- 

Vpon this auer*weening Traitorsfoocc,| 

T o proue my felfe ^loyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the btft blood chaqbot’d in hi* bofome. ] 

Tout Highnefie to afligne our Ttial( day," 

King. Wrath-kin dled^eatlemeu be rul’d by -me: 

rh) s W4 prefcr%, thoughiio Fhyfition, . ’ ,v 



Deepe malice makes too deepe incifionT 
F° r get,forgiu.e, conclude, and be agreed 
Our Doftdrs fey,This is no time to bleeds - 
Good Vnckle, let this end where it bfeohii 
W ee’l calme the Duk« of Norfolke; yau'&L r 
Gaunt. To be amake.peace (hall bccbriL ,J on * 
Throw downe(my fonne) the Duke ofNoifiuP^’' 
King. And Norfolke, throw downehij, ** J 8*g 
Gaunt, When //<<mewhcn?Obedienc«h-j 
Obedient ehtds I {honld not bid aged. - ^ 
King. Norfolke, throw downc, we bidfV. i 
no boote. ’ 

Mow My felfe I throw(dread SouwaieneW .l „ 
My life thou (halt command, but not my (Lain ^°® 

Thconemydutieowes.butmyfairename 

Defpight of death, that Hues vpon my g rJue 
To darkc difhonoun vfe, thou (halt not haue 
I amdifgrac’d, impeach'd, and baffcl'd hecre 
Pierc'd to the foule with flanders vcnom’dfjL 
The which no balme can cure, but his heaAt 'I 
; Which breath’d this poyfon. tbIoo(1 

King. Ragemuftbewithflood: 

Giuc me his gage: Lyons make Leopards ta me 
JWOfca, but not change his fpotwake bat mv ru im 
And I refigne my gage. My deere, deere Lord * ' 

The pureft treafure mortall times afford ' 

Is Ipotlefle reputation: that away, 

Men are but gilded loamc, or painted clay. 

A Iewcll in a ten times barr'd vp Cheft, 

Is a bold fpirit,in aloyall breft 

Mine Honor is my life; both grow in one: 

Take Honor from me, and my life is done. 
Then(dccrcmy Li ege) mine Honor let me trie 
In that I line; and for that will 1 die. 

King. Coo fin, throw downe your gage, 

Do you begin. 

'Sul, Oh heauen defend my foule from fuch foule£n 
Shall Ifecme Crcft-falne in my fathers fight. 

Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my hight 
Before ihisout-dar’d daflard P Ere my roong, 

Shall wound mine honor with fuch feeble wiongj 
Or found fo bafe a parlc ; my teech Qiall teare 
The flauiJli motiuc of recanting feare, 

And (pit it bleeding in his high difgracc, 

Where fhanie dodiharbourj euco in 

£>vitQmt f 

King. Wc were not borne to fue, but to commandj 
Which fince we cannot do.to make you friend^ 

Be readie^ (a* your lines Ihal! anfwerk) 

Ac CouentreCp vpon S, Ltmhrti day: 

There fhall yourfwordsand Lances arbitrate 
The fwelling difference ofypnr feded hate: 

Since wc cannot attonc you, you fh all fee 
Iiifticedefigne the VjAorsChiiialric* 

Lord Marfhall,command our Officer# at Armes/ 

Be readie to direft thefe home Alariues, ExM 


Serna Secunda * 




.. ... oqvbof^s:. 

Enter atfnt , and Dntcbeffe afGlmtfi.er. 
Gaunt. Alas, the part Ihad in Gloufler* bfefid, 
Doth more folicite rue then your excUimes, r i nr: 
To ftirre againft the Butcher* «£bis life.; 





- correftionlyeth in thoic hands 
But” t ’ ce \ A . ,h e fault chat we cannot cortefl, 

V/hi <h *"* Q uarrelho the wtll of heauen, 
put w« r [\ „ f ec die hour es ripe on earth, 

#° vvhi hoc ven^earce on offenders head's. 
VVilh^l^Vjhfothcrhood intheenofliarper fpurre? 

Ji'ln thv old bipod noliuing fire? 

H3t ’ j feuen fo ones (whereof thy felfe art one) 

V J 0 1 I CS of his Sacred blood, 

#?*** r ait e branchesfpringingfrom one roote: 

01 ClJC f thofefeuw aic tlridc b y nauIrcs cou, Je > 

S<lD ' (:0 frSiofe branches by the deftinies cut: 

S 0111 !,, 0 my deere Lord, roy life,my Gloufter, 

Q a .rifhinz branch of his moft Royal! roote 
«. d ami all the precious liquor fpilt; 

|s ‘ tl d’ 0 wne..and his fummer leafes all vaded 
? h £t!«l»nd;*nd Mnrdo* bloody Axe. 

“If rs , Mt \ His blood was thine, that bed,tWt wombe, 
l ° Vrde thatfclfe-mouldthat fadiion'd thcc ? 
rfdchim a man: and though chou liu'ft, and breath B, 
v« lit thouf.ainc in him: thou doff content 
Infonic krgemealhrc to toy Fathers death. 

In that thou fee ft thy wretched brother dye, 

Uo was the rooddl of thy Fathers life* 

Call it not patience (C a tint) it is diipaifCj 
tri luff ring thus thy brother to be flaughter^ 

Ttiou flicw ft the naked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching ftemc murther how to butcher thee : 
yliat which in meane men we mtide patience 
hpalc cold cowardice in nob!e brefts: 

What (hall I lay, to fafegard thine owne life, 

Xhcbcft way is tovenge my Gloulters death. 

C^SfAHeaucns is the quarrel!: for heauens fubftitutc 
His Deputy annointed in his fight. 

Hath called his death, the which if wrongfully 
Let heauen rcuenge : for I may neuer lift 
An angry arme agatnft his M inifter. 

T)m. Where then (alas may IJcoinplaiiit my feifef 
Gm t Tohcauen 3 the widdowesChampion to defence 
Dm, Why then I will: farewell old Gaunt A 
Thou go’ll to Coucmrie, there to behold 
Our Cofine Herfbrd r and fell Mowbray fight: 

0 fie my husbands wrongs on Herfords Ipcare, 

That it may enter butcher Mow r braycs bteft : 

Or iftpifortune miffe the firft carreere, 

Bt Mowbrayes finnes fo heauy in his bofome. 

That they njay breake his foaming Courfers backe. 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Lifts, 

A Caytiffc recreant to my Cofine Her ford: 

Farewell old Gaunt f chy fomedmes brothers wile 
With her companion Grcefc* moft end her life* 

Gm, Sifter farewell: I mu ft toCouentr ec, 

Astnuch good ftay with thee, as go with mcc. 

Gut* Yet one wotd more :Grcefe boundeth where it 
Not with the emptie hollownes 3 but weight : (fallSj 

I take my leauc, before I h^nc begun, 

"orforrow ends not,when it fecmech done. 

Commend me to my brother Edmund York?. 

Loe a this is all: nay, yet depart not foy 
Though this be all, do not fo quickly go, 1 
I ffiall remember more. Bid him, Oh^what ? 

With all good ipeedat PlajOhie vifit mee. 

AIacke,and what (hall good old Yorke there fee 
But empty lodgings, and vnfurniftYd wallcs^ 

Vn-peopeTd Offices, vntroden ftones ? 


And what hcarc there for welcome^ btitmy grones ? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there. 

To leeke out forrow,that d wds eueiy where: 

Defolatc, defokte will I hence, and dye. 

The laft leaue of thee, takes my weeping eye. Exemt 



Enter m tarfbaHt and Numeric, 

Alar, My L« Ammrle , is Harry Her ford arm'd - 
Aunt. Yea, at ail points, and longs to enter in* 

Mar. The Duke of Norfolke, fprightfully and bold, 
Srayes bur the fummons of the Appealants Trumpet. 

Ah* Why then the Champions, are prepar'd 3 and ft ay 
For nothing but his Maiefties approach. Flmrijh, 

Enter King, Gaunt } Bnfhy, Bagot y Greene , & 
others : ThmUlfowbray in Ar~ 
mvr, and Hamid. 

Rich* Marfhall, demand otyonder Champion 
The caufe of his arriuall hecre in Armcs ? 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fwcare him in the iu Rice of his caufe. 

Mar* JnGods name 5 and thcKings.fay who^art, 
And why thou com’ft thus knightly dad in ArrrWs? 
Againft what man thou com s ft,and whatk thy quarrell, 
Speakc cruiy on thy knighthood, and thine olth. 

As fo defend thee heauen, and thy valour. 

UWW. My name is The. Adewifayfiulie of Norfolk, 
Who hither comes engaged by my oath 
(Which heauen defend a knight fhould violate) 

Both to defend my loyalty and truth,! 

To God, my King, and his fucceeding ifTue, 

Againft the Duke of Herford, that appeales me : 

And by the grace ofGod, and this mine arme, 

To prone him (in defending of my fclf^) 

A Traitor to my God, my King,and me. 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen* 

Tucket. Enter He re ford, and Hmid* 

Rich . Marfhali: Aske yonder Knight in Anises 
Both who he is, and why hccommeth hither. 

Thus placed in habiliments of warre : 

And formerly according to our Law 
Depofe him in the in ft ice of his caufe. 

Mar* What is thy name? and wherfore eomft ^ hither 
Before King Richard in his Royall Lifts ? 

Againft whom corrfft chon? and what's thy quarrell ? 
Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee heauen* 

* TuL Harry ofHerford, Lancaffer,andDcrbie, 

Ami: who ready heerc do ft and in Amfles 
To proue by heauens grace, and my bodies valour, 

In Lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 

That he*s a Traicor foule, and dangerous. 

To God of heauen. King Richard , and to me. 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

Mar* On paine of death, noperfon be fobold 
Ordering harefie as to touch the Liftes, 

Except the Marftiall, and filch Officers 
Appointed to dircdl thefe fai^e defignes* 

Ttfl. Lord Marfiiall, let me kifle my Souetaigns hand. 
And bow my knee before his Maieftie: 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like tw o men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage; 

f Then 
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